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“Power Packed” Arm Builders Start Instantly 
To Give you mighty striking power and strength. 


“Power Packed” wristlets build the pow- 
erful arms you want without special equip- 
ment or exercises. Just wear these rugged 
lead weighted wristlets during your ordinary 
activities at work or play. 


Reinforce Your Power 
Build Your Strength 


Silently, unconsciously, hour by 
hour, day by day the muscles in 
your arms are strengthened and 
grown to new power. Just wearing 
your “Power Packed” wristlets will 
give you the proud masculine feel- 
ing that says “I can take care of 
myself.” 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL 
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Rush me my ‘Power Packed’’ weighted wristlets 
by return mail on your money back guarantee 
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dling: send a pair 

© Send me COD [Jone ‘‘Power Packed”’ Wristlet 
(1 A pair of Power Packed Wristlets. | enclose 
$1.00 good will deposit and will pay the bal- 
nace due on delivery plus postal and handling 
charges. Same guarantee either way. 


Money Back Guarantee 

Order your “Power Packed” lead 
weighted wristlets today. Use them 
for 10 days. If you don’t see imme- 
diate and progressive improvement 
in the size and strength of your 
arms; If you don’t instantly feel 
more powerful, more masculine, 
more capable—you can return them 
for refund of the full purchase Mamie iia coos ncitse ce americas Seine 
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HOW COME % JAMMING THE FREQUENCY! 
GET ANYTHING ON I'LL_ KEEP ON 
\ THAT RADIO? OUR TRYING 
AXY, ) RELIEF |S TWO 
< VERDUE 


Is 


Se Se 
| WHAT'S THE MATTER, BILL? SOMETHING 
ITA SPACE STATION | OU CAN'T 
) 2 ASTEROID IN 
F MERID 


/TED| WEEKS 
AL 


HELO, EARTH... THIS |S 
SPACE STATION 27-85 
REPORTING... COME | 
EARTH... COME IN! 


LOOK, TOD...ON THE RADAR- EER: 

ASHIP'S COMING IN FOR ra 
CAND BING MUST yg DUR RELIEF. 
‘6 GOT TOS. 


THe Ly WATCHED THE SHIP LEVEL OUT FOR A KEEP_ WORKING eT, aris: 
HEIR HOPES TURN TO HORROR. IM GOING OUT Te HIP 
Ss SUDDENLY GAVE WAY AND THE sh de SOMEONE'S 
T OF CONTROL .. TLL ALIVE! 


r YUGGH/ KEEP AWAY! 
bP ours! Hes Ose | 4 TILL BLAST _YOU 
THINGS DRI Erne BOUT J? Sih IF YOU COME ANY 
> CLOSER! 


)% 


wz lT WAS No USEIN A FEW MOWENTS THE 
t iL, WAS (Ei THE EARTHM, 
GAs A PRISONER So RAN sdbgtbebd 


Bur THERE WERE T00 MANY OF THEM To 
FIGHT OFF / DESPERATION, TOD TURNED 
AND RACED FOR THE SPACE STATION... 


eS eee 
WONDER WHAT'S KEEPING ) THEN, THERE WAS A KNOCK ON THE DOOR AND 
TOD? COULDN'T HAVE WHEN BILL OPENED /T.-. ——_———-——~ 
THE THINGS RUN INTO ANY TROUBLE! WHAT IN THE 
MADE HIMA THIS ASTEROID IS WORLD...NO: 
PRISONER... UNINHABITED! + IT CAN'T 8E... 
SOME STRANGE 4 
FORCE WAS 
SHAPING HIS WILL 
TO_00 THEIR 
BIDDING AND 
FORCED HIM TO 
LEAD THEM 
BACK TO THE 
SPACE STATION 
WHERE AN 
UNSUSPECTING 
BILL LAWRENCE 
WAS WAITING 
FOR THE RETURN 
OF HS 
BuDDY ! 


ToD! ‘MY MIND HAS BEEN __\ POOR ToD! [VE GOT TO FIGURE A 
WHAT'S TAKEN OVER BY THESE WAY OUT OF THIS... THERE MUST 
HAPPENED ) SUPERIOR BRAINS! THEY BE A WAY OUT! 
TO CONTROL MY WILL POWER he . 
you? (AND I'M FORCED To DO - m7 r 
THEIR BIDDING / i 


I HAVE READ YOUR MIND, BUT HOW DO YOU EXPECT 
ANDO THERE IS NO WAY OUT’ TO LEAVE HERE? YOUR 

YOU ARE DOOMED! THis I\| SHIP IS WRECKED AND 

iS THE FIRST STEP IN OUR ld) IT'S THE ONLY MEANS 
CONQUERING YOUR PLANET! OF FLIGHT! 


NBVEe ite ) 
\ IV 
NEVE 


WE HAVE THOUGHT OF THAT, 
Too! BUT I CAN'T EXPLAIN 
IT To YOU UNTIL WE HAVE 
TAKEN OVER YOUR MINO/ 
DO YOU SURRENDER 7 


THAT NOISE! THEY'RE 
USING A lic?” 


es 


WY dp is 


by oa Ci 
DAY 


BILL WATCHED IN TERROR a THEN THEY WERE THERE WAS NO STOPPING THEM 
AS THE BULKHEAD BEGAN THROUGH AS THE PLATES AS THEY SWARMED THROUGH THE 
TO GLOW WITH HEAT... GAPING HOLE... “ 


HE STRUGGLED VALIANTLY, BUT THE ODDS 
WERE TOO GREAT. 


aA 


24 


BIL 4 on Fe 


NOW WE CAN W YEs I'LL TRY THEM 
STOP THE JAMMING } AGAIN! HELLO, EARTH 
MACHINE! WE HELLO, EARTH... 
MUST CONTACT 

EARTH! 


THE TWO MEN LOOKED AT EACH OTHER 
AND NOODED / THE FIRST STEP OF THEIR 
MISS/ON WAS OW COMPLETED D! THEY WERE 
GOING HOME. 

CF EARTH //, 


IN A FEW MOMENTS 
THE STRUGGLE WAS 
OVER... 


RELIEF Prt I 
ON ITS WAY! 


-.- AND L 
LAWRENCE FOUND | 


HIMSELF IN THE 


GRIP OF A STRANGE 


POWER THAT WAS 


TO CONTROL HIS } 


EVERY ACTION: 
HE COULD NOT 
RESIST! THERE 
WAS ONLY ONE | 


THOU Ny 


A. MORRIBLE | 


ROGER... WE'LL 
BE WAITING..- 
AND 


In THE 2/87 CENTURY AN ICE BREAKER HAD BEEN BLASTING DANGEROUS /CE FLOES TO KEEP THE SEA 
LANES OPEN TO THE NEWLY DEVELOPED ARTIC REGION, BUT, AS THEY WERE RETURNING TO 
THEIR BASE THEY SAW SOMETHING... 


A METAL OBJECT 
STICKING OUT OF 
THAT ICEBERG! 


AFTER PROBING THE BERG, 
THE BREAKER DREW 


THE CREW, USING TORCHES, 
ALONGSIDE... 


AND PICKS CUT INTO THE 
S0L/D MASS! 


ws GET A CREW TO 
HACK IT OUT/ AND 
STAND BY WITH 
LIFEBOATS IN 
CASE THE 
BERG SNAPS! 


STAND CLEAR, THE 
ICE IS BREAKING / 


I SEE IT! 
LET'S CHECK 
ITOUT/ 


Iv SECONDS, THE (CE SPLIT 


ANC REVEALED THE LOCKED 
SECRET... 


THERE'S WRITING Y HEY! THAT 
ON THE FIN... IT | SPACESHIP 
Za) WAS LOST 
EIGHTEEN 
YEAR: 


As A MATTER OF FACT I THIS 1S A ROUTINE MISSION, YET)... REPORTS APPEARED IN THE 
WAS NEAR THE LAUNCH PAD INAN EMERGENCY, I DEMAND NEWS MEDIA...ALL WAS WELL 
WHEN /T TOOK OFF... I EVEN YOUR FULLEST COOPERATION... THERE WAS NO ALARM, THE 
REMEMBER THE SPEECH -- THAT IS ALL! NOW BOARD AND VOYAGE WAS PREPARED TO 


—— WAIT FOR THE COUNTDOWN ! STAY ALOFT FOR YEARS... 
/ AS YOUR LEADER, I SHALL 
EXPECT LOYALTY AND. OBEDIENCE 


FROM ALL OF YOU! 


in} 
[Ten CAME THE REPORT: 7 THEY LANDED ON A STRANGE ASTEROID | 
WITH WILD AND TWISTED JUNGLE... WHILE ON EARTH, NATIONS { 


= STARTED « A WAR -- 
= 


LOOK! IN THE DISTANCE... A \ / THERE'S ONE WAY TO FIND 
BUILDING.., OR IS ITA ony 3) ee a BUT FIRST ae ‘Muer 


AN ATOMIC WAR BLASTED 
EARTH AT THAT TIME ANO EVERY- 
ONE FORGOT ABOUT THE SPACEMEN. 


I'M SORRY, SIR! BUTI TOU BAD! BUT 

| CAN'T CONTACT EARTH THERES NO TIME 

AN UNUSUAL AMOUNT TO WASTE, WE'LL 
OF STATIC IS BLOCKING HEAD FoR 
OUR MESSAGE/ THE CITY/ 


ATA COUNCIL OF THE LEADERS, DOORN SOON 
LEARNED THERE WAS NO HOPE... FOR UNDER- 
STANDING THAT, THEY CAME IN PEACE. 


- ~ ~~ 
/ Wey! wHar\ /... THROW COWN YOUR YOU CARR: y Viney: 'VE LEARNED OUR 
SLOWLy, IS THIS? }|/ WEAPONS! CON'T FIGHT WEAPONS. . ) LANGUAGE BY MENTAL 
THE \. LET Go? THEM ! WE'LL TAKE OUR ARE WARRIORS! , TELEPATHY! WE ARE 
ASTRONAUTS DOOMED! 
CUT 


CHANCE WITH THEIR 
LEADERS/ ae 


a4 


ED. NOTE: THE Apove SEQUENCE WAS BASED ON 
FRAGMENTARY NOTES IN COMMANDER DOORN'S 
LOG WHICH ENDED IN A CRUDE AND 
UNINTELLIGIBLE HANOWRITING / 


' y } 
Now, 18 YEARS AFTER THE LAST INSERT TO THE The OANK ODOR OF AGE, CLUNG TO THE INSIDE CABIN 
106, THE BREAKER TURNEP THE SPACECRAFT AS GENERAL GLAR ANO SCIENTIST HOBBS ENTERED.,\ 
OVER THE AUTHORITIES / 

7? THEY'VE OPENED LOOK AT THEM! ww. IF I REMEMBER, GENERAL 


(T'S THE DOORN SPACE THE HATCH! LET'S. FROZEN SOLID/ THERE WAS A SAFETY FACTOR 
SHIP ALL RIGHT, BUT Go! THAT COVERED SUDDEN ) 


WHAT WILL WE FIND FREEZING! 
INSIDE 2 


YES, EACH MAN WAS AT HIS ) THE GENERAL GAPED AT THE THE DIAL WAS TURNED ON FULL 
STATION EXACTLY AS WHEN | AROZEN MEN, WHILE HOBBS AND THE VOICE OF COMMANDER 
THEY LEFT ON THEIR FLIGHT. | PURSUED A CAREFUL SEARCH DOORN WAS HEARD... 
WHEN -~ ¢ — 
Lae — 
THEY'RE JUST Zw WE ARE IN A STATE OF 
( LIKE THEY WERE HER! 4 SUSPENDED ANIMATION... IN 
\ 18 YEARS AGo! ORDER TO REVIVE US, FLOOD 
© 


-y THE PLASTIC COATING OVER 
OUR BODIES WITH THE 
ULTRA- BLACK RAY 
FOR. ZO MINUTES... 


t 


FF 


SS. 


N 


A W 


ONLY THE EERIE SOUND OF THE RAY WAS HEARD) 
AS THE PROCE: 


DOCTOR, HOW CAN WE YOU'RE A 
BE SURE THEY ARE THE SUSPICIOUS MAN, 
SAME AS Wren THEY GENERAL! 
ul S 


IT'S GOOD To BE WHAT 2/ THAT'S: 


UNUSUAL... HOW 
DID YOu PLACE 
YOURSELF IN 
SUSPENDED 
ANIMATION 2 


The ANSWER TO THE DOCTOR'S QUESTION 
WAS A BLAST OF FLAME FROM A 
SPACE GUN! 


GENERAL ! 
HAVE You 
GONE MAD 7 


YOU'VE 
KILLED 
DOORN ! 


«INSTEAD THE GENERAL AND HIS AIDE 
BLASTED THE CREATURES! 


MAKE SURE eveRvone VIHEV ARE 
(OF THE BEINGS ARE THE ENEMY! // 
= DESTROYED/ 


IT WAS A PRECAUTION T 
ORDERED WHEN OUR 
HEATING SYSTEM WENT 
OFF WHACK AFTER WE 
LANDED ON THE 
UNKNOWN ASTEROID! 
THAT'S ALL T 
REMEMBER! 


INCREDIBLE! 

IT LEAVES ME. 

WITH ONLY ONE 
CONCLUSION! 


AND WHAT 
IS THAT, 
GENERAL ?, 


THE SKIN PEELED FROM THE REMAINDER OF THE | 
CREW AND EXPOSED THE SPACE CREATURES... 
ae 


WE WANT YOU TO 

STOP POLLUTING 

SPACE WITH YOUR 
ATOMIC WARS / 


CAN'T YOU SEE, DOCTOR? 
DOORN'S EXPEDITION MUST 
HAVE RUN A FOUL WHEN 
THE LANDED AND THESE 
THINGS TOOK OVER THEIR 
BODIES IN AN ATTEMET 


TO TAKE OVER EARTH! SHOULD BE 


REWARDED! 


GENERAL ! PUT 
DOWN YOUR SPACE 
BLASTER! THEY 
COME IN PEACE! 


PERHAPS EARTH 
WOULD BE 
BETTER 
WITHOUT GUNS, 
ARMIES AND 
GENERALS... 
YOU'RE A 
DISGRACE! 


WORRE ZDARY 


WHAT DO YOU 
FIGURE IT TO 
BE DOCTOR ? 
ANY IDEAS 
YET? 


No, IT SHOULDN'T! 
AND WE CAN SEE 
EXACTLY WHAT IT 
1S THAT'S CAUSING 


WELL, IT 
SHOULDN'T 

Sl BE TOO LONG 
NOW, DR, 
BARKER / 


I'M CONVINCED 
IT'S SOME FORM 
OF LIFE FROM THE 
INNER REGIONS OF 
THE EARTH! CAN'T TELL 
WHAT ITIS BECAUSE / 
WE HAVE HAD NO / 
EXPERIENCE WITH ) 


THINK IT'S 


ANYTHING FROM 
THAT DEEP BENEATH 


THE EARTH'S CRUST! | 


DANGEROUS ? # 


THIS DISTURBANCE! Ale 


I HAVE NO WAY OF 
KNOWING... BUT YOUR 


% MEN BETTER BE 


READY JUST 


Nor WANTING To BE CAUGHT UNAWARE, THE 
GENERAL TOOK THE NECESSARY PRECAUTIONS! 


MORE OF MAN'S INVENTIVE GENIUS WAS TRACKING 
THE MONSTER'S EVERY MOVEMENT... RADAR! HOW 
IT POSSIBLY THINK IT COULD OUTSMART THE 
OKAY, LIEUTENANT, MOVE HUMAN RACE F 
YOUR TANKS UP/ DEPLOY 
THEM AROUND THE I GOT THIS THING ON THE GOTCHA... 
ENTIRE AREA! SCOPE AND IT'S GONNA BUST HE'S BEEN 
THROUGH THE SURFACE ANY WAITING 
FOR THIS 
MESSAGE 
ALL DAY! 


KEEP FIRING! DRIVE THAT) 
THING BACK INTO 


THAT HOLE! 


ORIVE THAT THING 
| BACK... THERE'S NO 
TELLING WHAT ITILL 
DO IF IT GETS 


IRTILLERY OPENED-~-~ NOTHING 
COULD WITHSTAND THAT WITHERING FIRE / OR BUT IT WORKED... AT LEAST 
COULD /T--- 7 a FOR THE TIME BEING! 


WELL WHAT Do YOu <[ NEVER! THIS IS THE WELL, IT DOESN'T LOOK LIKE You'RE 
MAKE OF IT, DOC ? SCIENTIFIC FIND OF GONNA GET TO STUDY IT! You SAW HOW 
EVER SEE ANYTHING THE CENTURY! I EASY IT WRECKED THAT TANK ...IMAGINE 

LIKE IT BEFORE 7 CAN'T WAIT TO THE PANIC IF IT EVER GOT LOOSE! 

EXAMINE IT : I'VE GOT TO DESTROY IT... 
CLOSER! 3 THOSE ARE MY ORDERS / 


if 


IT'LL GIVE US SOME TIME TO FIGURE WERE SMARTER MINOS THAN HIS THAT COULD... 


AT LEAST WE'VE GOT IT PENNED ex) IF THE GENERAL COULON'T FIGURE IT OUT, THERE 
OUT WHAT TO DO NEXT! 


I UNDERSTAND, SIR... 
YES, SIR... IN ABOUT 

AN HOUR... OKAY, . 
WE'LL BE READY ‘se 


FOR IT/ f 
~—e 


BUT YOU CAN'T KILL 
IT/ YOU SAW HOW LITTLE 
EFFECT EVERYTHING HAD 
ON IT... YOU HAVEN'T GOT 
A WEAPON WITH WHICH 
To DESTROY IT! 


) LATER... *6/ some { AWNe SO MAN'S MOST DESTRUCTIVE WEAPON 
a OM) ) HURTLED EARTHWARD... 
THERE'S THE 9 . 
Ie = Nig 
TARGET AREA! 7 a j ST 2 \ SSS we 
4 


(0 RIGHT ON TARGE: 


Yes, MAN /S CERTAINLY THE RULER OF AMIS EARTH. 
OR 1S HE. 7 


THE END 


THE T\|ME |S RIPE, 
MY LOVELIES -- THE TIME 
IS RIPE FOR THE LAST OF 
THE VILE NOONANS To s 
FALL_FROM THE FAMILY J 
TREE... AND THAT a 
TREE WILL BEAR NO 
MORE FRUIT! 


WE WILL MAKE HIM 
MOULDER IN THE 
IRISH EARTH, 
EH, SATAN ? 


\" rn 


HAD TAKEN A TOLL 
TIME6 HAVE THE ¢c 
A NOONAN TO AN E, 


LY GRAVE / 
ONLY MICHAEL Ne j an THE | 
LAST OF THAT CURSEO BREED OF 
WITCH KILLERS... 
f s 


VANQUISH 
Pye BOIL AND BUBBLE, YE AHH-H...GO EVIL ONE... 
HORRIBLY,. J) BREWERS OF TROUBLE / GO SEEK MICHAEL NOONAN 
WE'LL MAKE HIM IN AMERICA-- BRING HIM To 
SUFFER,,.WE'LL MAKE HIS HOMELAND AND WE'LL 
HIS PAIN DOUBLE // GIVE GIVE HIMA 
WARM WELCOME/ 


HEE-- HEEE.|! 


Qa SHORT TIME L R, IN AN AMERICAN COLLEGE..- 


y GOSH,,,DON'T KNOW 

»| WHAT'S THE MATTER 
WITH ME TONIGHT... 

CAN'T SEEM _ TO 

CONCENTRATE... HMMM, 
THAT Pees LIKE A 


I..I FEEL SO QUEER, 
THE WHOLE ROOM, 
SPINNING / MUST BE 
STUDYING TOO HARD / 


EASY) LAD... 
TLL GET A 
DOCTOR FOR 

YOU ns 


S WORKING! WE HAVE HIM. 
SPELLBOUND..,,HE WILL COME! 
HEILL MAKE A TASTY LITTLE 
MOUSE FOR YouR TEETH 

AND CLAWS / 


/ MIKE! FOR HEAVEN'S SAK 


WHAT /S IT? WHY-- HE'S PASSED 
OUT.,.A TERRIBLE SICKNESS HAS 
COME UPON THE BOY. 


HURRY, DOCTOR... 
THE POOR BOY'S 
OELIRIOUS, I FELT 
HIS FOREHEAD AND 
IT'S HOT! HURRY/ 


HE...HE'S RIGHT (PUFF- PUFF) MY... WHAT A 
IN HERE, 00C..-, DEVIL OF AMESS... SAY-- 


OH--HE'S GONE! (LUFF) A'S THIS A 
COLLEGE STUNT? 


HE'S LEFT A 
NOTE... SAYS... LOOK / LOOK! 


WHY... THE 
"I MUST GO TO Boy's GONE 
MAD! 


IRELAND--THE 
LAND _OF MY. 
ANCESTORS...00 
NOT FOLLOW ME, 
THOMAS!” 


easter! \/ MIKE. 
( MIKE 


THAT PASSENGER T KNOW.,,T'LL BE GLAD 
IN SEAT ONE GIVES WHEN WE LAND IN DUBLIN, 
ME THE CREEPS / ANO WE'RE RID OF HIM / 
HE HASN'T SAID A HE'S MADE EVERYONE 
WORD _OR_TAKEN A UNCOMFORTABLE/ 
BITE TO EAT IN 

HouRS/ 


IKNEW WHEN MICHAEL NOONAN APPROACHED 
IRELAND! THE BLOOD IN MY VEINS RAN COLD 
AS SNAKES, AND IN THE WIND WERE THE EERIE 
VOICES OF DEAD WITCHES SCREAMING THEIR 
HATE FROM THEIR ANCIENT GRAVES WHERE 
THE HATED NOONANS HAD SENT THEM! I 
WENT TO GREET HIM... 


WELCOME, MICHAEL 
NOONAN... WELCOME To. SOMETHING... YOUR, 
THE LANO OF YOUR, ANCES- VOICE... FACE... = 


Now |T WAS TIME TO BREAK THE ENCHANTMENT! 
I HAO A MORE HORRIBLE FATE N STORE FOR 
MICHAEL NOONAN... HORROR HE WOULD NoT FEEL 


WHY..WHY- 1 I KNOW 


NO, MICHAEL... \ YES, THE OLD HOUSE ISN'T N@/ IM GLAD I CAME 
YOUR OLD WHAT IT USED TO BE.,, BUT BACK FoR 4 VISIT 
COLLEEN nd I'VE KEPT IT GOING THESE COLLEEN = AND YOU 


N 
Ly )> STILL MANY YEARS ON THE SMALL. 
WERE DEAD...MANY. ALIVE-- << 
YEARS AGO! EH HEH Heys 
beg 


PENSION YOUR FATHER 
"4 5 a 


wa 
fs) 
c 
=k 
fe) 
= 
‘Dw, 
m 


Bu AN HAI 
| SEAN NOONAN LEFT ME... REMEMBER THE TRIP. 
-ITALL SEEMS 
LIKE A DREAM... BUT 
T HAD TO COME ! 


“OSEAN 
NOONAN: 
Wisi 


AROUND HERE SAY THE 2, COLLEEN... THE OLD PLACE 
OLD NOONAN MANOR HOUSE HAS GONE TO SEED,,, |T 
ISMAUNTED-- BUT I'VE Y ig 


OF COURSE THE FOLKS ae CAN'T SAY I BLAME THEM Z 


; LOOKS LIKE A ROTTING 
BEEN LIVING HERE THESE COFFIN... SOMETHING y— 
MANY YEARS SO YOU CAN THAT SHOULD HAVE 

SEE IT'S NOT TRUE’ a 2 STAYED BURIED! 

PEOPLE ARE FOOLS.. 


HERE, SA.,,, DIE OW! WHY. 
THIS 1S MICHAEL You BLACK 
NOONAN, THE ONE DEVIL) 
I'VE TOLD You 

ABOUT. OH 


OH-UH, GOOD MORNING, Y x'VE GOT YOUR 
COLLEEN! GEE, I HAVEN'T ] BREAKFAST READY, 
SLEPT LIKE THAT FOR 
YEARG.,,I SLEPT LIKE 

MAN f 


SOON YOU'LL FEEL THE 
ANCIENT FURY OFA WITCH 
AROUND YOUR NECK... AYE... 
YOU'LL_DANCE A MERRY DANCE 
ONLY IT WILL BE A DANCE 
OF DEATH / HEEE-HEEEE! 


<a 


(] SLIPPED A POTION INTO _HIS FOOD THAT 
NIGHT, ANO_THEN MICHAEL NOONAN STUMBLED 
TO BED WEARILY... 


IT'S GROWN SINCE 
YOU LAST SAW ITL 


iT 


AHHH / HE IS GONE... NOW |S THE TIME 25 KNEW THE AGONY I WOULD HAVE To SUFFER TO MAKE 


TO TRAP HIM! BUT I MUST BE CAREFUL. ‘SLCH A VIOLENT TRANSFORMATION |! I SWALLOWED THE 

THE TOWNSPEOPLE DON'T FIND OUT. LIQUID FIRE AND |T SEARED MY THROAT HORRIBLY... 

THAT ye ad Sag OF THE HILLS 
LIVES | . 


AHHH... THE TRANSFORMATION WP ee) NE TRY TO STEAL 
IS ALMOST COMPLETE! MY HANOS y ATER... MY WALLET, 
ARE SMOOTH AND WHITE, ANG << GOING “> WILL YOU, YOU 
BEGUILING... TO LEAD NOONAN YES, l REMEMBER. ON YOUNG WITCH! 
INTO THE TRAP, HA-HA-HA-HA THE OLD NOONANS... | THERE? / 

‘ ESPECIALLY YOUR _/-—| 
FATHER SEAN | 
THERE'S A MAN / 
WHO WASN'T AFRAID 
OF THE DEVIL y— 
HIMSELF! —— 

pee, 


~ 
o 


races 


OH MY" S77 Look HERE, 2 KEEP OUT OF } (ALRIGHT. THEN! =O He's Always G 
POOR 4 THAT'S NO THIS, LAD... / DLL HAVE TO TEACH | TRYING TO GET 
WRIST.- WAY TO TREAT I'M NOT A YOU WITH My FIST! MEIN TROUBLE 


YOUVE PF HER EVEN IF | MAN TO BE JUST BECAUSE T 
HURT of { WHAT You sain LL THREATENED! REFUSED TO GO 


= So ee oo Wary Sa Ba ol! 
= / H, ! 
Yo jee MY * ais 


r= 
aes 
aN 


OH, YOU'VE \g/ BE CAREFUL WHEN 


KILLED HiM! (eit U PICK A FIGHT WITH FF 


8 Meena 


GLE 
L 


£ 
is) 


HURRY, STEVE... YY WE DID IT, OFFICER... 2 ALL RIGHT, YOUNG 7 POOR OLD CLANcy ) \2 
OH-OH-- TOO if” OH, IT WAS TERRIBLE... FELLOW.- BETTER LOOKS DONE FOR, 
LATE... oe THT OTTLE| | COME ALONG WITH ME...) STEVE... THAT was % 
oo LO E DON | | AND CONT GIVE ME AFOUL WAY FOR A 
Z e_'T! POOR FELLOW NEVER ANY TROUBLE / b> NOONAN TO FIGHT-- 
HAD A CHANCE | @ WITH A BOTTLE 


‘f ACROSS THE 
HEAD / THEY'LL 
HANG You 


TT WAS WORKING PERFECTLY... EACH ONE OF THE WORDS SENT MICHAEL NOONAN , IT |S THE DECISION 
MICHAEL NOONAN A STEP CLOSER TO THE GALLOWS ... OF THIS COURT THAT YOU ARE GUILTY! 
CM 3 SNEAKED SHE LIES! MARE CET OY OUABE DEAD FoR 
HE. s 
UP BEHIND POOR the Figs! THE FOUL MURDER YOU HAVE 
CLANCY AND HIT HIM COMMITTED J TAKE HIM AWAY,’ 
WITH THE BOTTLE... a \ 
OH, IT WAS AWFUL... 
THE POOR MAN 
HAD NO CHANCE 
TO DEFEND 
HIMSELF / 


you! You You've GUESSED BUT My VENGEANCE WAS 
YOU WITCH! | RIGHT...A WITCH NOT GOMPLETE...t HAD ee 
YOU'VE DONE | HAS DONE THIS/ OTHER PLANS FOR MICHAEL FOR THE LAST TIME L 
1S TOME YOU ARE GOING AFTER HE DIEO..- TELL YOU I’M INNOCENT ! 
To PAY witH Your | ‘—<—<——s$——~——-—"\\_ EKILLED HIM IN SELF- 
(FE FOR ALL THE THERE \GO NEVER MIND, | DEFENSE ! IT WAS AN 
MISERY _THAT YOUR HE IS, /AWAY, “MICHAEL! ACCIDENT! 
FATHER'S FAMIL! LAOY‘/COLLEEN!) I BELIEVE / 
HAS BROUGHT TO TOON'T < IN You! 
MY PEOPLE... THE WANT YoU) HERE, L 
SOF To S€ _/ BROUGHT YOU 
: SOMETHING 
RE? / VERY C 


TH: 


BUT SEVERAL HOURS LATER WHY AM I STILL WALKING THE 
WHEN THE GUARD CAME TO EARTH? THE DOCTOR PRONOUNCED 
CUT HIM DOWN... ME DEAD... HEARD HIM // é 
a BUT HOW CAN THAT BE?? 
SAINTS PRESERVE SOMETHING... SOMETHING |S 
US... HE'S... HE-- FORCING ME TO WALK! / 
HE'S GONE/ P 


WELCOME, MICHAEL NOONAN... WE HAVE BEEN WAITING FOR YOU,MY FRIENDS AND) 
I! THEY LIKE YOU ARE DOOMED AND CURSED AND MUST WALK THE EARTH 
NTIL THE END OF TIME OR UNTIL IT RELEASE THEM AND IT NEVER witL!! J 
pa RE chien Be 


N00 CAN SEE HOW EACH ONE OF THEM DIED, ———_ 
SSC LIKE YOU.., THEY'RE My ENEMIES / ee Ze 


v, 


THE NOOSE... MEE-HEE! (1 BUT SEVERAL | 
THE NOOSE, YOU FOR CENTURIES! HEAR MONTHS LATER... { ¢\ ie 
IT CHOKES MY_CURSE ON You... YOU \ 
ME..ARGHHH! J ARE DOOMED TO WALK MIKE NOONAN... T\\ 
MIKE NOONAN... \\ \\ iA 
} 


THE EARTH TO HALINT. 
THE OLO MANOR HOUSE., / 
FOREVER? AND THAT 2 
ILL CHOKE hs = 
YOU FOREVER... —= 


MKE! IT IS .f THOM “THOMAS, MAY, 
YOU! WH- WHAT RIENO,,, YOU ARE TALKING 
HAS HAPPENED / TOA D MAN... ONLY THE 
TO YOU? y-~* 4 RESTLESS ,DOOMED SPIRIT 
IF MIKE NOONAN 


[eo] 
(SPEAKS 


ANO THAT'S MY -Y_IT...IT'S INCREDIBLE! BUT 
STORY, THOMAS... ) TIM GLAD T CAME LOOKING 
>< FOR YOU--THERE MUST BE 
SOME WAY T CAN HELP’ 
YOU..EH! WHAT WAS THAT? 


HEE--HEEE! 

LUSTEN TO THE 

FOOLISH MORTAL, 
SATAN | ye 


LISTEN, EVIL ONE! NO...NO! COME NO 
IN THE NAME OF THE | CLOSER TO ME! You 
GOOD BOOK, DEMAND MUST HANG HIM... 
YOU RELEASE MICHAEL ANG 
NOONAN FROM YOUR 
UNJUST CURSE ! 

PEAK f 


DO NOT GRIEVE THOMAS! I AM 
BODILY DEAD... |T IS MY SPIRIT WHICH 
YOU MUST. HELP ME LAY AT REST / 
TAM WEARY, THOMAS... WEARY! 
NOW YOU MUST HELP ME DO 

THE DEED... GOODBYE... 


ae 
ok 
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PEACE BE WITH Wy 
YOU, EVIL ONE / 


MAY THERE SE _/ 
MERCY EVEN y~ 


FOR YOU 
MINA Ve 


MIST LAY ON THE GROUND 
AS OPAQUE as a solid substance 
and at a height level with my chest.I 
crept through the mist with my 
shoulders hunched, the knife ready in 
my hand. 

Cacillia had ordered me to kill 
again tonight. I would kill for her 
although every fiber of my heart, 
mind and soul would be sickened by 
the killing, Afterwards—I would be 
gripped be a coldness that reached 
my bones I would tremble violently 
with the chill of memory and I would 
feel as dead as the prey. 

It had been several minutes since I 
had stopped to check my bearings so 
I stopped and 

listened 

carefully 

totally 

for sound in the mist is the most 
important of all. The long green 
snakes crawl unseen through the mist, 
they travel in small herds as animals 
of the plains or as schools of fish and 
you must listen for them in the valley 
where the mist is so thick because if 
you do not you may suddenly find 
yourself walking on them, They_will 
be everywhere beneath your feet 
writhing as living but death-giving 
grass and you will feel their 
poisonous forked tongues and fangs. 
You can hear them. If you stand 
absolutely still in the mist with every 
ounce of your body and mind tuned 
to your ears, you can hear them in 
the distance as a sad muted hissing 


mineh like a mournful sighing. 
2 


You can tell if the sound is growing 
stronger. If it is coming closer, then 
you must move quickly either to the 
left or right. Stop. Listen again. The 
snakes in a herd, are never more than 
a few yards in diameter. In the 
blindness of the mist if you hear their 
sighing growing fainter, you will 
know they have passed. 

I listened for the other dangers. 
The Lebbok, giant turtle more than 


five feet tall, is as deadly as the 
snakes, The Lebbok manner of giving 
death is not as slow and painful as the 
one from the snakes, it is a sharp 
quick bite of its mouths—huge 
enough to cut a man in half. 

The bees can be heard in the mist. 
Ifa man meets one of their swarms, it 
is not always a promise of death. 
Sometimes a man will live for days or 
weeks or months with his flesh 
achingly swollen and itching from 
their thousands of stings... a man 
may live but until fully recovered, 
may pray for death. 

Cacillia had instructed me, so I 
listened carefully. From far on the 
other side of the valley came the 
heavy hard scraping sound of a 
Lebbok. 


Nearer much nearer the deep 
thump thump heartbeat of a huge 
Gargon. 

I straightened—raising until my 
eyes were only an inch above the top 
layer of mist. I saw the Gargon and 
turned straight in that direction, The 
surface of the mist was shaped as the 
rolling waves of a sea, but a frozen 
sea, for there was no movement on 
the gray surface. I sank beneath the 
mist again, A periscope, I thought. 
Much like a periscope—my head and 
eyes. The submarine—my body. And 
T travel in a sea of horror. 

Twice during the journey to the 
Gargon I stopped and listened. I 
heard some of the snakes once but, as 


and twitching. I felt tears on my 


I remained still the sound died and 
faded completely. 

The thump thump of the Gargon's 
heart grew in the gray misty blind- 
ness. I felt the heartbeat through the 
soles of my shoes, his heartbeat 
reverberating through the ground, it 
was chillingly like walking on the 
beast’s heart. 

I stopped again and peered above 
the mist to see my prey’s exact 
location. 

I saw: 

Only a few yards away, the giant 
back of the Gargon rising more than 
two dozen feet above the still mist. 

I crept closer and found the neck. 

The vein. 

Pulsing. 

So regular in sleep. 

I raised the knife . . . 

And slashed the huge jugular. 

The warm blood poured on me by 
the bucketsful—and my scream of 
horror at my own deed was lost in the 


deathscream of the Gargon. It raised 
on its huge feet—more tremendous 


than an elephant—and crashed to the 


ground. 


Sleep, a voice in me cried. Sleep 


again, sleep forever. 


I could hear the great beast kicking 


cheeks and ran through the mist, 
holding tight to the knife so covered 
with blood—my hand so covered 
with blood. Once I had dropped one 
of the knives after slaying a 
Gargon—lost it somewhere in the 
mist, never to be found again. I HAD 
RETURNED TO Cacillia with my 
triumphant news of death but she had 
frowned and said, “Where is the 
knife?” 

“T lost it.” 

“You fool!” 

Her eyes had flashed with fire and 
her beautiful face had turned ugly. 

Cacillia had seized a whip from the 
ring in the stone wall and said, “Now 
you must learn the value of a knife.” 

Pain . . . That was the pain-filled 
night that Cacillia taught me all the 
different kinds of pain. I will never 
forget. 

And will never drop another of the 
pearl-handled knives . . . 

The Gargon's blood had drenched 
my right side—from my shoulder to 
my foot. The stench of the warm 
blood hung as a cloud and, as I 
paused to listen again for some sign 
of danger, the stench of blood came 
strong from my clothes. 

I heard a rustling of water and 
crawled in that direction—the smell 
of the huge beast’s death clutching 
my stomach .. . 

“] have to clean away the blood,” I 
whispered. “I killed it but only 
because I had to kill it. I will not lose 
another knife. Cacillia will be 
waiting, I must hurry with washing 
the blood away 2nd—”" 

“Wake up, Erik.” May's voice. 'I 
felt her soft hand on my shoulder, 
gently rocking me. 

A part of my: mind did not know 
May, that part whispered through my 
lips, “I have killed a dozen. I am sick 
with the killing and the blood but I 
must go on killing them because 
Cacillia is so beautiful, I must have 
her and she has said she will be mine 
if I kill all the Gargons in the valley. 
The bad part is the first bite of the 
knife into the jugular vein, the first 
splash of blood. Their heads are so 
large you have to reach high to cut 
the vein. And you have to stand 
close. When you are sure the blade 
has sliced through the flesh and tissue 


of the vein, you must turn quickly 
and run, If you do not—" 

“Wake up, Erik. Stop mumbling, 
will you?” 

—the blood will fall over you like 
a waterfall.” 

“Enik! 
‘—waterfall waterfall a waterfall 


a 

I sat up in bed with my throat 
straining to scream. I had been 
caught in the waterfall of blood 


twic 


enough to cause a hundred 
nightmares. But I saw our bedroom 
May smiled at me as she turned her 
head on the pillow 

“You're a dreamer,” she said, She 
yawned. 

“Gargons. They're larger than 
elephants. You have to kill them 
while they sleep. They—" I ran a 
trembling hand across my face. 

“Did you say elephants? Were you 
dreaming about elephants honey? 

“I had a knife. I have to—" 

“You had a what?” May shifted her 
legs beneath the blankets. She 
yawned again. 

Invisible clicking in my skull. The 
last of sleep fading. The maximum 
consciousness returned, I said, “Was 
I talking in my sleep?" 

“You certainly were.” 

“What did T say 

She closed her eyes. Moonlight 
bathed — her face. 
mumbled so much...” 

“You didn't hear 

“Didn't understand.” She sighed 
sleepily 

“T'm sorry if-1 woke you up." 

“S'allright. But, if you're having 
trouble sleeping, why don’t you take 
one of those pills?” 

I shuffled through our darkened 
house, Kitchen table, chairs. Faucet 
drip-dripping, cold methodical lonely 
sound in the sink, but a very real 
sound 

My footsteps shuffle across the 
floor . 


lovely ou 


Nightlights in most rooms, 

Sofa, TV, lamps, bookcase, 
yesterday's newspaper. I see them 
and I try to think they are real but I 
know I could be in the valley of 
Gargons, asleep, dreaming all this. 

I open the medicine cabinet in the 
bathroom 

Sleeping pills. 

One. 

Glass of water. 


I shuffle toward the bedroom and 
pause by the front door to peer out 
at the world. 

Rows and rows of houses all very 
similar to the one May and I live in— 
sleep in—dream in. Yards are dif- 
ferent, Some trees planted. Shrubs. 
Houses positioned in various 
directions. A light in a window two 
house-rows distant. Someone else 
having a nightmare? 

In bed again, I feel sleep coming, 
darkness growing . . . 

Cacillia sits before me. In a filmy 
gown as white and revealing as a 
curtain of snowflakes. she is the most 
beautiful woman in the world, she is 
enough to drive men mad. , or drive 
them to murder. When I look at her, 
I feel my lust rising for her body like 
an irresistible tide, | want her more 
than anyone or anything I have ever 
wanted before. 

I listen to the roar of the black 
waterfall near the hut. A’ steady 
sound, soothing, hypnotic .. . 

“Here is the knife.” Cacillia has 
crossed the hut again, placing the 
knife in my hand. 

I watch as she returns to her chair. 
Tsay, “You've never explained . . . Is 
this another world, a physical world I 
travel to when asleep? Or is this place 
in my imagination?” Nightmare! my 
mind corrected. 

“Does it matter? You have made 


your decision.” She smiled, “You 
agreed, You will have me after you 
have killed all the Gargons in the 
valley. 

Yes. I held the knife in one hand 
and ran fingers of my other hand 
along the cold blade, Smooth, Hard. 
Real. This was a real world— 
lightyears away and reached by 
unconscious teleportation and 
iramsmutation of matter—or— 
reached by a sleeping-dreaming 
mind, The method did not matter, It 
was real enough, everything in it as 
real as May and our house onEarth. 

“I guess you're right. It doesn't 
matter. Everything here is so real...” 
She would be very real to me after I 
paid the price! 

With the knife in my hand, 1 
opened the door. The mist swirled 
beyond the doorway . 

“You promised to kill all the 
the valley,” Cacillia 


Gargons in 


reminded me. “I have ways to hold 
you to that promise.” 

Thad hesitated at the door because 
of memory of the horror of killing the 
huge beasts. It took hours to find and 
murder each one... so far I had only 
killed a dozen. Reluctant to step into 
the mist for the long chilling task of 
carrying death again, I waited and 
asked, “How many will I have to 
kill?” 

It had always been impossible to 
estimate the size of the valley—I had 


wandered blindly through the mist 
and navigated to and from Cacillia’s 
hut by the sound of the black 
waterfall, It had also been impossible 
to estimate the number of Gargons to 
be slaughtered. 

Cacillia answered and I stepped 
out into the mist with a scream 
tearing my throat; I knew I would 


scream until my throat became raw, 
Then I would go on and on with the 
horror of killing the huge Gargons— 
Cacillia’s answer ringing in my ears 
beneath the sound of my screaming, 
“TEN thousand.” e 
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PLACE OF THE SOUTH... 


here VINCENT COX ANDO NATALIE SHIPPE ‘| 
Z\ ARE VERY MUCH IN LOVE... ,.——~—~—~ 


YOUR HOUSE IS 90 LOVELY, VINCENT! 
' ) 
MMM! AND IT'S GOING To 4 y J 


M HAVE A Lovety 
MISTRESS ! I WISH 
YOU WOULD NAME 
THE DAY, NATALIE! 


(Bs EVIL AS THOSE OF A SPIDER, 
WATCH THEM FROM THE GREAT HOUSE... 


NO ONE WILL EVER HAVE HER 
8 BUT ME! I'VE WANTED HER 
Rl SINCE SHE WAS A. CHILD, 

ANO I MEAN 4p 
TO HAVE HER! 
EVEN — IF IT 


“es 
.\ / my COUSIN ISA 
} FOOL! HE THINKS 
HE'S GOING TO 


BUT I KNOW 
BETTER! 


I WANT ALL 

. MY DEAR FRIENDS 
TO KNOW — VINCENT 

you saip_ you ¥ Don't BE ANG I ARE 

HAD A SURPRISE, | IMPATIENT, | {GETTING MARRIED 

NATALIE! WHAT DARLING! NEXT MONTH ! 


Bur IN THE BLACK HEART mit: 


I) OF LANCE COX, THERE 15 A WA AT 
THER KINC... ' VINCENT SHOULD? BE HERE SOON: 
MY NOTE SAID WE — HAY— HAD 

“ SOME VERY IMPORTANT 


(Ny 


j BLISINESS TO DISCUSS! 


AH, HERE HE d 
COMES AT LAST/ 
ANC NOW... 


yOu SEE THAT— 
CHUCKLE — LOVE 
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Uhewe (8 THE MATTER OF NZ cooeye, VINCENT! I'LL = 
THINK OF YOU — WHEN 


CHAINS AND WEIGHTS... 


THEY'LL NEVER THINK OF 
LOOKING FOR H/M /N THE 
LAKE! NOT AFTER Z TELL 


SORRY, MY 
DEAR COUSIN! 
BUT I MUST! 


I'M. MARRIED TO 
NATALIE! 


hes 


ib agine 


Lio NEXT DAY... |\'M SORRY, 
NATALIE, 

BUT VINCENT WAS NO Goop! 
THERE WAS ANOTHER, 
WOMAN ALL THE TIME! 
HE'S GONE AWAY WITH 
HER, AND ASKED ME 

TO TELL you! 


NO—I CAN'T 
BELIEVE IT 
OF VINCENT! 


I KNOW HE 
LOVED ME! 
ee 


ARE YOU BLIND, NATALIE? 
CAN'T YOU SEE THAT I'VE 
ALWAYS LOVE? YOU? 

=, L WANT 

you! 


LEAVE ME ALONE! 
LET ME OUT OF 


NATALIE! come ¥&& 
BACK, YOU LITTLE 


YOU MUST FORGET HIM, 

MY DEAR! I'LL SEE THAT 

YOU DO! I'LL ALWAYS 
TAKE CARE OF YOU! 


HE KILLED 
VINCENT! 
SOMEHOW I 

KNOW (7! 
LANCE 
O10 17S 


SHE KNOWS! I WAS A 
FOOL TO BE $O HASTY, 
BUT I CAN MEND 
MATTERS YET! LUCKY 
THE SERVANTS ARE 
B\ GONE TODAY! WE'RE 
ALL ALONE! 


Uae Naracie, 


WEAK WITH B C-CAN'T GO ANY FARTHER! OHH — THOSE HANDS! } 
TERROR AND NG Hee OMe Mee . 5 EEEE EF EC EEE 
EXHAUSTION. « 5 j 
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B DON'T BE AFRAID OF ME, rien 

F DARLING! DON'T You SEE FAINTS ANO.-- 
IT'S ME, VINCENT! 
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\ STILL HAVE 
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WORK 70 DO. JW 


I SHALL SEE HOW 
Pe, SWEET REVENGE 


YOU! No—iT Ws ves, COUSIN! YOU % D-DON'T!) {HE-HEE— 

CAN'T BE! I'M “YP ARE SEEING THE PLEASE — HEEEEE —, 

SEEING THINGS! f MAN YOU MURDERED! )\\ GAAAAA— J 
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= Bill was al a dinner party at the 
Carters when the subject first came 
up—a dinner to which he would 
never have gone if he could have 
thought of a plausible excuse. Sarah 
Carter had a girl visiting her from the 
East; her school roommate 
something. Bill was her dinner 
partner, They were talking about 
some people she didn’t like. 

“And they told it all over town,” 
she said, “that I was the girl that was 
caught at the roadhouse, and that I 
had a red wig on so nobody would 
know me. Oh how I wish I could get 
with them—the most hateful 
Haven't you any 
suggestions?” 

Bill looked pensive. Many martinis 
had set up a pleasant buzzing in his 
brain, and everything in life seemed 
very easy. “You might tell everybody 
they have a crazy locked-up daughter 
and that’s why they 
don't like young girls.” 

“Too easy. They have three 
daughters, all crazy, only not locked 
up.That is, yet, 

“In that case, I don’t know,” said 
Bill, “Why don’t you just leave it to 
me?” 


or 


even 
people 


nobody ever sees, 


She looked at him. “What do you 
mean? Do you make little wax images 
and stick pins in them?” 

Ah! There she had stolen a march 
on him—because that was just what 
he was going to say. So he took a 
piece of celery, applied his mental 
spurs to himself, and came out in an 
inspiration. 

“Haven't I ever told you about the 
woman in gray?” 

“No! Who is she? 

“Just a woman in gray.” 

“Well, where is she?” 

“She's right here bes 

“Where 

“Oh,” said Bill confidently, getting 
into his stride, “you can't see her, but 
she's right here by me all the time. 
I've known her for years.” 

“Heavens!” exclaimed his partner. 
“Aren't you scared? Doesn't she hurt 
you 

“Oh, no. She likes me. That's why 
she stays here—isn't it, Woman?” He 
turned and nodded to one side. “Of 
course, she’s very modest and goes 
out of the room when I'm undressed, 
but all the rest of the time she’s here. 
Even her face is gray.” 

Well,” said the girl, making a 


ide me now.” 


MOM COM tO Keep 


“doesn't 


me cor 


versation going, she d 


hing at all?” 
“Certainly, She gets after peopl 
I don’t like.” 

“How terrible! Well, sic her on the 
Quarrys in Hartford, then, Tell her tc 

her worst.” 

“T will, right now... Did you heat 
Woman? Hartford, Con 
icut; Quarry’s the name.” 

“The third house from the cornet 
on the left,” said the girl. “I don’ 
want her to make a mistake.” 

“She never makes a mistake,” saic 

Bill; “and now, I think dinner’s over 
and we can get down to the seriou: 
part of the evening.” 
And that was the last Bill though 
pout it for two weeks, until Sarat 
Carter plowed across the room at ¢ 
cocktail party, and said, “What's thi: 
about some Woman in Gray?” 

“I don't know,” said Bill. “What dc 
you mean?” 

"I don't know, 

“I had a letter from Elsa. She saic 
to tell you your Woman in Gray dic 
the work a little too well, and that 
you'd better be careful,” 

Bill looked thoughtful. “What else 
did she say?” 

"Something about a family named 
Quarry. They had an automobile 
accident, and all died—five, I think.’ 

“What a coincidence!” said Bill 
“And what a story!” 

He lost no time in telling it around. 
of course, It was a good story, with 
enough of pleasant actual horror ir 
it, but not too much, the Quarrys 
remaining mythical; so that it was 
worth a chill and a laugh any place 

Two weeks later, he was at ¢ 
dinner at Corinne Gorman's house— 
a fine, old-fashioned dinner with old 
fashioned cocktails before, 
fashioned highballs after, and good 
old-fashioned screaming all the way 
through, Bill sat by Corinne; het 
short boyish hair was circled with a 
gold band, and she had on a red 
velvet dress. She turned to him and 
pointed to two empty seats. 

“I could kill those people 
Corinne. “They're always hours late 
, and the 


new: 


finally phone from 
Winnetka that they've broken down,” 
She tamped out a nice long two and 
one-half inch cigarette butt until it 


anywa 


was twisted and grub-like. “Why 
don't you sic your Woman in Gray on 
them for me?” 


“IT would, but I don’t hate them, | 


don't want them to turn over like the 
Quarrys,” Bill answered. 

“How well do you know them?” 

“Not very well.” 

“Well, I can tell you some things. 

They've named their children ‘Peggy 
Jean’ and ‘Michael Peter’; they have 
some name for their car; they go to 
the circus every year and laugh and 
laugh and eat crackerjack and 
peanuts—that's the kind of people 
they are.” 
“Oh well,” said Bill, “I'd just as soon 
hate them myself. Sure, I'll send the 
Gray Woman after them—only 
they'd better look out.” 

That was the last they thought of it 
until dinner was nearly over, and 
Corinne was called to the telephone. 
She came back white. 

“It was they,” she whispered. 
“Terrible accident; a taxi hit them, 
Don’t tell anybody for a minute.” 
“Were they badly hurt?” Bill asked. 
“¥en: 

He wondered suddenly if he 


ought to say anything about the 
absurd conversation regarding the 
Gray Woman. He decided not. Two 
coincidences were just a little too 
much. He knew there was nothing in 
it—hadn’t he made her up out of a 
clear sky, just to amuse a guest of 
Sarah Carter? But, just the same, he 
felt it would be a little much to allude 
to it. However, Corinne soon saved 
him the trouble. 

“Never mention that Gray Woman 
again,” she said. “Never, never, 
never, never.” 

“Oh, that didn't have anything to 
do with it,” said Bill. “You know 
that.” 

“Well . . I do. But it's a little too 
strange, that's all—as if Santa Claus 
should suddenly come down the 
chimney.” 

“Or you'd find a baby in a cab- 
bage.” 

“T think that would be a great 
improvement,” said Corinne. “But 
this isn’t any time to be funny. I'll tell 
them now and start the shrieks.” 

So Bill's Woman in Gray story 
became even more famous, “It’s the 
funniest thing,” people said; 
“somebody ought to send it in to the 
NEW YORKER. And, you know, Bil 


is such a scream about it—he's afraid 
to hate anybody, he says, for fear 
she'll get after them—and he's going 
to rent her to the Government in the 
next war.” 

But Bill didn’t think he was funny. 
He thought this, while not exactly 
playing with fire, was at least in bad 
taste. He didn't think he was in very 
good taste, anyway, for about this 
time he had a bad week; seven nights 
of drinking and running around town, 
cashing checks, all the time with a 
low wormish feeling of approaching 
reckoning under all the talking of 
nightly parties to get rid of yester- 
day's hangover. And every day down 
at the office getting blearier, going to 
the water cooler with the aspirin 
bottle in his hand and standing 
blindly in the window when the 
terrible eleven-thirty nausea swept 
over him in waves. But he didn’t 
know what to do, because life didn't 
have much meaning, anyway, and he 
was having a better time than most 
people. 

One warm night—it was the next 
Monday—he sat in his room, alone. 
The window was open, on blackness, 
soft and flecked with gold. The 
curtains were limp; his electric fan 
turned its flat face wearily from side 
to side, stirring up an ineffectual 
commotion in the air. A bell rang; he 
answered, 

“Mr. Jacobson to see you.” 

“Tell him to come up.” 


What could he want, Jacobson 
from the office, whom he hardly 
knew, unctuous and self-righteous? 
The door-bell buzzed. . 

“Come in, Good evening, good 
evening.” 

Jacobson came in and sat down. 
“Warm, isn't it?” 

“Terribly.” 

“You probably wonder why I am 
here.” Jacobson's mouse-like eyes 
took in the empty highball glass; the 
bowl of melted ice. 

“Well,” said Bill, “I do. Want a 
drink?” 

“Thanks, no. Never touch it.” 

“Oh. O.K.” 

“What I wanted to see you about is 
this—Mr. Selfridge asked me to have 
alittle talk with you—a friendly chat, 
merely, between friends.” 

Bill looked at him. “Yes?” 

“It's about your work. A word to 
the wise, as it were.” “Oh. Have I 
been lying down on the job? Going to 
get the gate?” 

“Oh, no; not that. But first, 
perhaps a trifle. A little too many 
parties—eh? Mr. Selfridge thought 
that just a quiet tip from a friend...” 

Bill was reminded of the smile of a 
snake. “I see,” he said. “Thank you.” 

“Oh, not at all—not at all. It's a 
pleasure.” 

“I don't doubt it.” 

“Oh, I didn’t mean that! Well, I'll 
be running along.” Jacobson got up. 
ice little place you have here.” 

“Yes,” said Bill, “I like it.” (How he 
hated the man! Why didn’t Jacobson 

0?) 

“Well, I'd better go now. I've got a 
new Chevy downstairs and I have to 
go so slow it'll take me a while. I live 
in the suburbs, you know.” 

“Oh, you do? You have? How do 
you like it?” 


“It's a fine little bus. You can see it 
from the window.” 

“T'll look out, Good-night. See you 
tomorrow.” 

“Good-night." And Jacobson was 
gone. 

That ass and his Chevy, thought 
Bill. 7 wish— 

He went to the window and looked 
out, Presently Jacobson came out, 
climbed into a little yellow car with a 
black patch on top, started out, and 
drove straight into the side of a big 
truck that had swung around the 
corner, with a horrible ripping and 
glassy noise. 

“Good God!” said Bill. 

He waited until he saw people, like 
sudden ants, flocking; then he came 
back, mixed himself a highball, and 
sat down on the couch. It had 
happened again. And just after being 
told about his job. Everything he did 
seemed to be wrong. And it was all 
his own fault. He gulped down his 
drink and made another, stronger. 
The light seemed so bright, and made 
the room look so empty, with only 
those two black holes of windows, 
that he turned them out, and sat in 
the single ray that came from the 
bathroom, 

When the lights were cut. the room 
changed; the black windows became, 
gradually, a soft warm blue, like a 
promise of day to come. It was the 
room that was dark. But Bill just sat 
there, tapping his foot to some radio 
music that dtifted in. Then he spoke 
out loud, “God! I hate myself!" 

Then the door opened, and in 
came the Woman in Gray. Now, it 
wasn't anyone dressed up to frighten 
him, or his sister come to call. It was 
the Woman in Gray, and Bill knew it. 
He looked at her steadily as she came 
nearer, quietly, delicately. He felt his 
brains run down the inside of his skull 
like melting drug-store ice; the room 
started to rock, and then to swirl 
faster and faster. Finally she was half- 
way across the floor, He threw his 
glass at ner. It smashed against the 
opposite wall. 

Bill stood up and whirled around— 
the whole room was swinging in a 
grayish haze. He turned to the 
window. 

They found him the next morning, 
on the second-floor fire escape—one 
of those horizontal ones, with a 
weight on the end. He had landed 
almost in the middle, and was doing a 
ghastly little teeter-totter. 
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Wossies ARE (NSPIRING..- 
8UT WHAT OF A MAN WHO 
COLLECTS VICT/MS TO DIE? 


Amo nes” BUT IT IS EVERY WORD TRUE, HERE, MARTIN! THIS CHECK 
Fé sé KEI AF SIR! MY VILLAGE... WE HAVE WILL COVER TRAVEL EXPENSES... 
woo GHT wi ew | CAPTURE THIS BEAST! I SHOW WHEN THE BEAST ARRIVES... 
ED A Nl YOU PHOTO, YOU SEE IT. AND JB IT DOES, THEN I'LL PAY YOU 
70 Mo pare, YOU COULD BRING THE AMOUNT LI PROMISED 
A N , iT HERE... TO 
pec Mec TiON. 
col! TH 
pe whe ran ‘ 
E 
TN offer 
oA AW! 3 
HIM OAT c 70 
pose CT 
aU ExT egé 
B TH! 
FOR GAN? 
TH ; L (COLLECTION WILL BE ) 


UNQUE/ ;. 
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AS DIRECTOR SARTAIN SUPERVISED CONSTRUCTION 
OF A HOME FOR H/S NEW ACQUISITION... 


LOOK, PAUL— YOUR 
MEN ARE TAKING 
TOO LONG! WE 

ONLY HAVE THIRTY- 
SEVEN DAYS 


//LL HAVE TO GET 
wer 


WUS BEGAN MONTHS OF FEVER/SH PREPARATIONS ONCE /T’S HERE, jive 
RID OF PAUL. HE rf 


MA AE KNOWS THE 
DON'T WORRY ABOUT PLANS OF THE 

IT, JOHN, THEY'LL LABYRINTH TOO § 
FINISH WELL AHEAD } 
OF TIME! 


L3UT JOHN'S THOUGHTS WERE INTERRUPTED 
BY AN INSISTANT KNOCKING AT THE DOOR:+. 
{ [i 

q WHO COULD /7 BE— AT 

THIS HOUR? I DION'T 
INVITE ANYONE. 


WHY, PAUL! WHAT A PLEASANT 
SURPRISE... L WAS JUST THINKING 
ABOUT YOU. COME IN—COME IN! 
WE HAVE A FEW THINGS TO 


va 


\ \\ _ 


A 


ae 


= 


YES, PAUL — I'M 2 GOODBYE, PAUL! 
VERY GLAD YOU » Fiza | Vs BETTER 


CAME OVER... Lil THIS WAY... <g 
1M ALSO GLAD) & Ran WAVE FOUND Yew 
THIS DAGGER Qe OUT WHAT THE i 
WAS HANDY: FAV \\ maze you Fy 
BUILT was 
FOR'| A 


Lf 


Lino THERE... IN THE ANIMAL COMISSARY WAS 

; ENACTED A SCENE..,.90 HORRIBLE, $0 FRAUGHT 

WITH UNSPEAKABLE SHAME AS TO DEFY i. 
DESCRIPTION / CAR 


Llmosr EFFORTLESSLY THE MAD DIRECTOR 
CARRIED HIS GRISLY BURDEN TOWAROS THE 
ZOO GROUNDS, A GHASTLY PLAN TAKING 
FORM IN HIS TWISTED MINE... 

? 7 /T's GOOD 


Sg 
N4 Y THAT THERE ARE 
NO GUARDS AROUND. 
/'LL HAVE TIME 70 
P DISPOSE OF THIS 


Whe FOLLOWING MORNING, JOHN'S SA7/S~ 
FACTION WAS DOUBLED BY THE ARRWAL OF 


A CABLEGRAM. 
INO THAT NIGHT THOSE WHE: ? WONDERFUL! EVERYTHING 


LWED NEAR THE ZOOLOGICAL E 

GARDENS WERE O/STURBED BY THE IS READY! I HOPE MARTIN 

STEADY SNARLS AND GROWLS OF SENT ALONG THE INSTRUCTIONS 
FOR THE CARE OF THE 


THE BIG CATS... 


W, 


> 

Lown SARTAIN'S PRECIOUS FIND WAS 

S00N IN THE HUGE SPECIAL BLILDING.. 

THE MAZE THAT PAUL HAD LOST HIS 

“LE OVER... AND JOHN, AT HOME, 

BEGAN 70 STUDY THE INSTRUCTIONS 
=| THAT MARTIN THE SAILOR HAD SENT... 


—— IT'S. NOT POSSIBLE! WHY, 
WELL, THERE . NO WONDER THE CRETANS Ji 
SHE I¢— IT'S <N , SO WILLINGLY PARTED ,7 
BEEN A LONG {N A WITH HIM... BUT 

WAIT... BUT 


IT, EOC RaW SENTLENEN, EACH OF 
| THESE X'S IS THE PLACE 
fF THAT SOME GIRL HAS 

VANISHED IN THE LAST 
FORTY DAYS...THERE I$ 
NO PATTERN WE CAN 


) (FRANKLY, JOHN, I'VE BEEN 
ASKED BY THE BOAR? TO 


BRINGS US ANIMAL. THEY'RE 
THIS UNEXPECTED) CURIOUS AFTER ALL. 
PLEASURE ® YOU'VE SPENT OVER 
120 THOUSAND DOLLARS 


EM VE youn GIRL: 
15 


you'LL 

EXCUSE ME IF I SEEM 
TO DIFFER WITH YOU, 
INSPECTOR, BUT IT 
APPEARS THAT ALL 
OF THESE 
‘ABDUCTIONS’ — OR 
WHATEVER THEY 
ARE, TOOK PLACE 
FAIRLY CLOSE TO 
CENTER PARK! IT ““@ 
MIGHT TIE UP WITH 
THAT MISSING [ZZ 
ARCHITECT! 


Z WELL, DEAR, YOL) KNOW 
OUR RULES. ANY NEW 
ANIMAL. |S LEFT ALONE 
FOR SIX MONTHS! IN 
d THIS CASE I CANNOT 
LET ANYONE IN 
FOR AT LEAST 
ANOTHER TEN 


BUT, JOHN, I'M AFRAID THAT I 
| MUST INSIST... YOU SEE, I'M 
LEAVING TONIGHT FOR A TOUR, 
AND I WANT TO SEE THIS 
FABULOUS " WHATEVER /T /5" 
BEFORE I GO! 


MISS JANUS, I HAD 

HOPED TO AVOID THIS... 

BUT SINCE YOU, AND 

THE BOARD INSIST, I 
WILL LET YOU SEE 
OUR NEW PET! 


YES, HE'S 


WORTH EVERY 
PENNY WE SPENT! 
FOR IN ALL THE WORLD, 
\ THERE |S ONLY ONE 


WHAT'S COME \Z 
OVER YOu? 
YOU'RE 
HURTING 
ME! 
SEEN HIM! 
BUT THERE tie 
IS MUCH TO 
SAY ABOUT 
MY BEAUTIFUL 
Pet! 


MINOTAUR / ; 
rill a 


: i{ (Ay q 
> Cue im 


an 


YES, MY ( ~, 


iton HE 

I$ LOVELY, w= - 

AND YOU—WHO \iK 24 
ARE ALSO VERY 
LOVELY SHALL BE 
HIS WHEN THE 

FULL MOON RISES! 

FOR WITHOUT A HUMAN 

OFFERING THAT NIGHT, 

HE WOULD LEAVE THE 

LABYRINTH — AND KILL! 


ag THE POINT OF A GUN, MISS Ti eAnWwHiLe.. 
VANU$ FOUND HERSELF GO/NG 

QOWN A FLIGHT OF STAIRS... OKAY, SERGEANT — GET 
THAT OBVIOUSLY LED 7O THE _|ME OVER TO CENTER 
ZOO. LET'S HAVE A 


I CAN'T GET OVER AN 
UNEASY FEELING THAT 
THE ZOO TIES IN SOME- 
WHERE WITH ALL THESE 
MISSING PEOPLE! 


OH! THESE \ LL 
ARE ALL THE <a 
MISSING GIRLS... 
OH, JOHN! IT'S 
BEEN YOWR voiNG!)P 
WHY HAVE. YOU 
DONE THIS )$ 


HAVE A STRANGE TENDENCY 


(AH-HAH...TOO BAD... BUT 
HONEYMOONS WITH MINOTAUR 
TO BE FATAL! 


LF XERTING ALL HIS EFFORT; 
THE ANXIOUS MAN PULLED ON 
THE THIN CRACK /(N THE 


Ue DETECTIVE ARR/VEO...TO f W-WHY, THERE'S A 
FIND A DESERTED OFFICE...| FALSE PANEL IN THE 

= = WALL ! IF I CAN GET IT 
OPEN IT MIGHT SOLVE 
THE CASE... 


1'0 SWEAR I HEAR 
VOICES / BUT WHERE 
ARE THEY 

COMING 


UT WAS THE FACE OF A MAQOMAN THA 
CONFRONTED HIM— THE DIRECTOR nao} 
BECOME THE SERVANT OF DEA TH! 


[OKAY MISTER — DROP IT 
AND START UP 
HERE FAST! 


YOU FOOL- 70 YOU THINK I'VE RISKEP | _] 
MY LIFE JUST TO LET A DUMB COP 
STOP ME NOW? 4 


OUT! THAT 
CREATURE'S 


WE 


LBevore THE DETECTIVE COULD FIRE, THE MINOTAUR, 
HORROR OUT OF THE ANCIENT PAST — CHARGED! 


I'VE GOT TO 
KILL IT... BUT 
IT'S TOO 
LATE To 

HELP THE 
DIRECTOR 
Now! 


Wl 


ay) VES... TOO LATE! JOHN SARTAIN'S LITTLE 
PET BROUGHT HIM SOMETHING HE HADN'T 

BARGAINED FOR... A PAIR OF HORNS THAT HAD 

BEEN SHARPENED THROUGH THE CENTURIES 


o N= ae] 8Y OFATH! = 


ABIGAIL, GET 
THESE ‘BooKs SIMMONS! 7 A 


YES MISS \C WHY /S EVERONE =. 


ISAINST ME 7 WHAT 


RIGHT «/G HAVE I OONE TO 
STACKS AND AWAY...) 7 


THAT WOMAN? 
BE QUICK “\— ra at 
ABOUT IT! 


aang 
WHY... WHY, A DOOR IS 
OPENING! IT OPENED 
WHEN T TOUCHED — 
THIS OUSTY BOOK ON , 
WITCHCRAFT! s- 

4 


| 


THIS ROOM MUST 


+ y 

BEEN A WITCH'S \ WHEI///, / 

BAN TONE Me yi! M Y 
REVENGE 7 \\ Mt YW 


ZF 


INTO THE SECRET ROOM WENT ABIGAIL... V/// 
V4 


ABIGAIL'S APPEAR SANE CHANGES AND HER BRAIN KNOWS » 
ONLY THE SINISTER, BLACK ART OF DEALING CRUEL DEATH ! 


COME, YOU CREATURES OF 
SEWERS AND GUTTERS // DO 
MY BIODING !! Now, MISS. 


KRONGED 
E., 


OTHE BONG OF THEIR EVIL MISTRESS,THE SLIMY 

DENTS APPROACH T; 6 ey - ff 

SHE HEAD LIBRARIAN. Son 7 SLEEPING BODY OF eet WEL BEAR 
MISS SIMMONS | 


eer ainecat Te Zz 6 
WE CAN'T UNDERSTAND) WELL ease. G08--s0B)\\ REVENGE NOW SEARED THE WARPED MIND OF ABI iL] 
HOW MISS SIMMONS _/ABIGAIL, I DON'T 4308) te ant 


MET HER YOU'RE THE |TO TALK ABOUT f NOW, ALLEN KENT, FOR BREAKING 
TERRIBLE HEAD LIBRARIAN /|T!MISS SIMMONS | OUR ENGAGEMENT TO MARRY 
ENO / =__NOW AND I..WEHAD. | SOMEONE ELSE you 
F GROWN SO CLOSE | WILL RECEIVE My 
0 ONE ANOTHER’ WEDDING GIF T/ 
(Sow) 


[SISTERS OF EVIL FILL THIS GARMENT WITH LOOKS LIKE ANOTHER )/ THANK You, THOMAS! IT 


THE FIRE: OF THE, JNFERNAL REGIONS THAT WEDDING PRESENT SEEMS EVERYONE |S 
IT MAY SEAR THE FLESH OF ALLEN KENT MR. KENT! pr —\OWISHING ME WELL! 
WITH THE FIRES OF DARKNESS... THE SLOW 7 

FIRE THAT TORTURES BEFORE 


CONSUMING | 


BUT A FIERY D. 
NEW BRIDEGROOM. 


< OH, NO! DARLING 
PD 5:-T/M BURNING UP! ¢ SPEAK TO ME!t 
A > ICANT GET THE 2 WHAT FOUL FIENO 
S ROBE OFF/ HELP!! CAUSED THIS 7 


T--L CAN'T STAND ) t ALLEN, DARLING. 


THE PAIN. yo HELP 
y ‘ie — 
} 


ol, a 


7 © 


‘y 


BUT THERE WAS ONE MORE EV/L OBED TO BE DONE BEFORE YES, MY DEAR MRS.KENT! IT /S 


THE CRAZED ABIGAIL CAN REST. ; ANIGHTMARE,,. OF REVENGE / 
OH, ABIGAIL... \ STEAL ALLEN FROM ME | 


OH, MARY--HOW ) LIUST CAN'T \ gill! WILL YOU 7 
AWFUL Fi BELIEVE IT... | 
you! 3 MUST BEA 
¢ NIGHTMARE! 
(S08--508/) 


| "i A 
EVEN AS ITS APPLIED THE VILE VENOM WITHIN THELOTION) |. AND BURROWS INTO THE SOFT, LOVELY FACE, LINTIL... | 
BEGINS ITS SLOW, BUT DELIBERATE PROCESS... ———+ S 
OH, L FEEL MUCH BETTER... 
L.-T HOPE L CAN | 


L-EHOPE LAN | \ (| | il j AS . THIS... AIEEEEE/’ ) 
N uM : A 


TIM SO WEARY / Al < 
=A" 


Yi 
mS ZB 


MY DEEDS ARE ON QGAIN IN THE | BIROS OF CARRION, SWARM over) 
EVERYONES’ LIPS! MY DARK RECESS | THE CITY UNTIL YOU BLOT OUT THE | 
POWER IS GREAT! IT Suge, [OF THE CHAMBER! LIGHT OF THE SUN WITH YOUR 
\S NOW WITHIN ME TO Ji OFEVIL THE | WINGS/ BUT CONOT ACT UNTILE 
RULE// NO LONGER aa WITCH STIRS GIVE THE COMMAND 

SHALL I BE THE POTENT 

DOWNTRODDEN ! BREW... 


‘LZ-E MONSTERS 


FEET 


Just imagine your friends. shock 
when they. walk into your room and TALL 
see the “Monster” reaching out— 


bij ‘the life-Frankenstein, th ‘ , 

ortina manmade monster, that In Authentic Colors With 
feniug. that. terror" : 

{zed the world. A giant 7 feet ta, GLOW in the DARK EYES 


his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches out—as awetul and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— ONLY 


Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable, polyethe- 

Tene, and so lifelike you'll probably 

find yourselt talking to him, Won't TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 
you be surprised if he answers? 

Comes complete with eyes that glow a= +s 
even in the pitch dark for a special fi voner House dept 47276 
thrilling chill. 

Boney the Skeleton, And then there ke Lparesk, YS T156S 

is Boney—stark scary with nothing Rush me my 7. fo = 
left but his bare bones. A? foot @& ~ monsters. Send mene en ali bale ~ 
monster out of the grave his 1 Frankenstein [] Boney the Skeleton 
bones white, his eyes staring—even I enclose $1 plus 25c for postage and handling for each, | 
lowing In the dark. Ie"Tedontt get shivers of GeligRt, can return my” pure 
Money Back Guarantee. chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 
Just send $1.00 plus 25¢ to cover chase price. 

postage and handling for each mons- 

ter you want. Your money back if not NAME 
satisfactorily horrified, angness 


a» 
ay city STATE 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 
With Combination Lock ONLY 


Only You Can Open $400 


JUDO, BOXING, § T 
Isometric Muscle Building, [ov 


Endurance, Stunts, etc.  |$400 $925 
Here is what you get! 1°?) Hite only | 25 


3 vate Pench toot tanting FIRING 
NODS ts nas “STINGER AUTOMATIC” 
5 Gareetnes a Set at are 50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 
FREE 2, Pectice sie’ cttman,hutomatic 8M ‘aches long as 
i ith. Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 


you can pull the trigger with realistic moving 


— atistocy Sp imones week. Serie Slide action: Great for fast action combat—type 

¥ t practice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets {ree 
GUARANTEED DISTRIBUTORS DEPT. 472KR76 ay 

x aid Gui GAT GA Wk kas teas ow ta ree supply of targets. Money back if not satisfied 

The Secret Book Sate looks j y, Book so no LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 Just send $1.25 plus 25¢ Not sold in NY City 


would think to look for valuables in it. But even chance 
“4 HONOR HOUSE 


Giscovery leaves, your ‘possessions safe securely 
jocked by 8 combination only YOU know — because YOU Dept. 472PK76 Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 
yourself have set it. Simple instructions. show You IMPORTED 


Now. Tough under structure 1s covered with simulated 
leather binding to look just ike a real book. Just send 
$1100" plus 296 postage. and. handling. Yor each. book LOCK BLADE 
Baie you. want. Mone back it you afe not satisfied 


HONOR HOUSE DEPT. 472BS76LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 STILETTO 


So 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical Illusion 


a = “f 


9” Overall Length 


Flips 
5” When Closed openin 
© Opens instantly ‘oeks auto: 


matically to 
prevent accs 
dental closing. 

Razor sharp 
tough stainiess 
steel blade for re 
liable use and hard, 
tong service Money 


22 CAL. © Sharp and 
PELLET Mend 
FIRING ® Stainless 


Steel Blade 
“STINGER AUTOMATIC’ 


50 22 CAL, PELLETS FREE one Na vice MRCS 
Looks and Feels Like Real Pocket $975 gence ino ocere ee Scientific optical principle really works. imagine 
‘Automatic — Loads 15 Shots plus 25¢ to cover post —you put on the "X-Ray" Specs and hold your 


hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you “see” under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Lynbrook. NY. Dept. 472xR76, 


Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 

you can pull the trigger. Great for 

fast action combat-type target prac 

tice. 50 re-usable 22 cal. peliets 

free. Free supply of targets. Money 

back if not satisfied. Just send 

$1.00 plus 25¢ for postage and 

handling to: Monar House Dept. 472RA 76 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 __Not sold in NY City. 


age and handling 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 


( Dept. 4728176 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


W.. NOW. 
auR bas Keeweo! 


ALL GIVE THE 
‘oabee FORTHE 


y BIRDS TO KILL ! | 
“Wlese Brees OF DEATH) 


COME FROM? ns 


EEEEEEEK/I 
I'M ON F/RES 
HELP... HELP / 
AR-GH-HHHH | 


WHEN _THE BRAIN OF THEIR FOUL MISTRESS WAS ENVELOPED 
Ae SE AME. FIRE, THE FESTERING, GHOULISH BIKOS BEGAN 


4 ( \ 
UP VV ie AN (( CRS NS 


AGAIN THE CHAMBER 15 LOST FROM HLMAN EYES... NOW, 
HOWEVER, EERE BECOME A VALLT..,.A VAULT OF A wren! 


THEY RE GOING. 
IMOKE ! 
a 
HEY--THEYIRE \ee 
(THEY STEERS 


THE CITY 
IS SAVED... 


